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Missouri State Missionary Association 
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OF 


County Missionary Association 


C. Tl. R.C. GOLD MEDAL CONTEST. 


Special Proposition to Women’s [lis= 
sionary Societies. 


The Cross-Bearers’ Missionary Reading Cir- 
cle is a three years’ course of systematic read- 
ing and study on Missions in all lands. Its 
literature iseminently adapted to the needs of 
Women’s Missionary Societies. The C. M. R. 
C. set of books for even one year, makes a 
choice little library for a society. The Cross- 
Bearer’s Missionary Reading Circle was es- 
tablished in 1890, and it has been supported by 
the contributions of those who love the cause 
of missions. In order to enlarge the work of 
the Circle, we need one thousand dollars. A 
great many missionary magazines from all 
parts of the world have been examined with 
reference to finding selections suitable to a 
declamatory contest. Our best judgment has 
been exercised in the results here given. Your 
missionary society may use these declamations. 

1. To add to the funds of your treasury. 

2. To pay the expenses of your delegates to 
the annual meeting. 

3. ‘To help pay your part of the expense for’ 
outgoing missionaries. 

4. To help educate your candidate for mis- 
sionary service. 

5. To pay the expense of educating the 
child adopted by your society. 

6. To help in paying forthe mission church, 

7. To help in paying for the mission hos- 
pital. 

8. To buy a missionary library for your so- 
ciety. 


How This [ay be Done. 


1. At a regular or called meeting of your 
- missionary society, appoint or elect one of your 
most enthusiastic and energetic members to 
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superintend a C. M. R. C. Gold Medal Contest. 

2. Let all the members of the society co- 
operate in making the contest a complete suc- 
cess. 

3. Enlist the best talent of your community 
—young people between the ages of fifteen and 
twenty-five. 

4. Explain the matter fully to your pastor 
and request him to announce the time and 
place of the Gold Medal Contest. 

5. Send well written notices to all the local 
papers, giving the names of all the contestants. 
6. Sell tickets at not less than fifteen cents 
each. 

7. Provide for good music. 

8. Select three competent judges. 

9. Remember that this is a contest for young 
people. 


Advantages. 


1. This C. M. R. C. Gold Medal Contest will 
improve the young people in public speaking. 

2. It will give your people a Ubgrouenly: en- 
joyable evening. 

3. It will inspire the people to do more for 
missions. 


Conditions. 


1. In every instance the gold medal is to be 
paid for out of the receipts of the contest. 

2. After all the expenses of the contest, in- 
cluding cost of medal, have been paid, one-half 
of what is left is to be retained by the mission- 
ary society, and the other half is to be sent to 
Rev. Marcus L. Gray, President of C. M. R. C.; 
St. Louis, Mo. A letter thus addressed will 
alwaysreceive promptattention. All necessary 
information concerning this C. M. R. C. Gold 
Medal Contest, may be obtained by sending six 
cents in stamps to the above address. Send to 
the same address for gold medals, which will 
not cost more than five dollars, unless other- 
wise ordered. 


Daughter of India. 
BY REV, J. R. GEORGE. 


A BENIGHTED child of India 
Near the Ganges dying lay, 
Her gray locks told that she had borne 
The cares of many a weary day; 
And now near the sacred river 
Her feeble form was borne 
By those who, when a woman’s dying, 
Have never a cause to mourn. 
She had served her husband faithful, 
And her children even more. 
All the gods of India knew her, 
Oft they heard her lips implore. 
But her life work was accomplished 
And her days drew near their end: 
And she needed all the comfort 
That the gods and men could send. 
She had told her children near her 
How, when life had ebbed away, 
To give her body to the river, 
At the quiet close of day. 
And upon its darkened bosom 
Place the tapers that would shed 
Rays of light upon the pathway, 
Darkened pathway of the dead. 
Then she turned and prayed to Brahma, 
Prayed to all the gods she knew ; 
For her heart was wild within her, 
As death nearer, nearer drew, 
Naught of peace did Brahma give her, 
Nor for her soul one ray of light, 
As she gazed beyond death’s portals, 
Into darkness, black as night. 
O’er her soul there came a shudder. 


4 


As she pleaded, pleaded still 
Long, O Brahma, have I served thee, 
Placed my gifts before thy shrine, 
Taught my children all to name thee 

’Mong the gods alone divine; 
Thou hast had my life’s devotions.’ 
My earliest, latest days and years; 
But this heart is wild and restless, 
Calm these rising quaking fears. 
All within my soul is tumult, 
All without is doubt and fear. 
Hope and peace canst thou not give me? 
Oh! this watery grave’s so near. 
Back she sank asif exhausted, 
Then burst forth from out her heart 
A wail so full of bitter anguish 
That the demons even start. 
One wild wail and all was over— 
Dead she lay there on the sand. 
By the quiet Ganges waters, 
In the beautious India land. 
And at evening they consigned her 
To the river’s peaceful breast, 
Saying only ’tis a woman, 
Let her die and be at rest. 
Then they lighted up the tapers, 
Set adrift with feeble beam, 
That should be her spirit’s lanterns 
Floating flickering on the stream. 
But no rest for her lost spirit 
For the wail from lips now cold 
Were the first of endless wailings, 
While eternal ages roll. 
And with demons damned forever, 
Mingling moans on hell’s dark strand, 
She must cry in vain to Brahma 
And the gods of India land. 
Oh! ye Christians, they are dying, 
Thousands dying every day, 
Who have never heard of Jesus, 
And to wood and stones they pray. 
Not alone in heathen India, 
Where the Ganges waters flow, 
But from every isle and nation 
Comes the saddening tale of woe. 


5 


Won't you help them, won’t you tell them, 
Of the blessed Christ who came, 
That the lost of every uation 
Might find life and peace in him? 
If you cannot go then send them, 
Send them some one to proclaim, 
Ere they die, that there’s salvation 
And there’s hope in Jesus’ name. 
Kosciusko, MIss. 


Is It Nothing To You ? 


Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians, 
That millions of beings to-day, 

In the heathen darkness of China, 
Are rapidly passing away? 

They have never heard the story 
Of the loving Lord who sayes, 

And fourteen hundred every hour 
Are sinking to Christless graves !”’ 
Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians? 

Can ye say you have naught to do? 
Millions in China are dying unsaved ; 
And is it nothing to you? 


Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians, 
That in India’s far-away land 

There are thousands of people pleading 
For the touch of a Saviour’s hand? 

They are groping and trying to find him; 
And although he is ready to save, 

Kight hundred precious souls each hour 
Sink into a Christless grave! 

Is it nothing to you, O, ye Christians? 
Can you say you have naught to do? 

Millions in India dying unsaved ; 
‘And is it nothing to you? 


Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians, 
That Africa walks in the night? 
That christians at home deny them 
The blessed gospel light? 
The cry goes up this morning: 
From a heart-broken race of slaves, 
And seven hundred every hour 
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Sink into Christless graves ! 
Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians? 
Will you say you have naught to do? 
Millions in Africa dying unsaved, 
And isit nothing to you? 


Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians? 
Oh, answer me this to-day ! 
The heathen are looking to you; 
You can give, or go, or pray. 
You can save your souls from blood-guiltiness 
For in Jands you never trod 
The heathen are dying every day, 
And dying without God. 
Is it nothing to you, O ye Christians? 
Dare ye say ye have naught to do? 
All over the earth they wait for the light; 
And is it nothing to you? 
—Grace P. Turnbull. 


Forward. 


Courage! sisters, brothers! faint not by the way, 

See, the clouds are parting! yonder breaks the day ; 

‘Watch its rose-gold-purple paint the mountain’s crest, 

Flood with gold the valleys, kiss the lakelet’s breast. 

Mark it chase the darkness, change it into light, 

Make the rugged rock-face shine with splendour bright ; 

Bring forth gold-eyed daisies, grass with beauty rife, 

And with silent fingers wake dead things to life. 

So, the morning breaketh o’er the lands of night, 

So, the Gospel bringeth joy, and peace, and light, 

Changing vilest natures by alchemy untold, 

And out of rough ore nodules brings nuggets of pure 
gold. 


Courage! sisters, brothers! God’s ways must be best, 

Do your work in wisdom, leave to Him the rest; 

All the world’s preparing for the harvest seed, 

Sow it well, and thickly, everywhere there’s need; 

Tend with love’s bright sunshine, water well with 
prayer, 

E’en the rock and wayside, God may gather there. 

Never think all wasted; time, nor seed, nor toil; 

God can bring forth seedlings from all kinds of soil; 
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Nonetoo hard or stony, none too poor or high, 

For His Spirit quickens even bones quite dry. 

As the fields are ready, the reapers shall go in, 

And a glorious golden harvest, for Christ, our King, 
shall win. 


‘‘Morward! ever forward!’ be your watchword now, 
Though your pores be streaming o’er the heavy plow ; 
Many Hurs and Aarons will sustain your hands, 

God will gird about you His strong iron bands. 
Sound the Gospel trumpet round the walls of sin, 
God will give the victory, Christ shall enter in. 
Faint not sisters, brothers, ‘‘Forward in God’s name.”’ 
Every kingdom, country, islet, hill and plain, 

Must be won for Jesus; He must conquer e’er, 

Gain the world for Jesus; He is rightful Heir. 

He has bled and suffered to redeem our race, 

And our souls as trophy must His forehead grace. 


Forward! Christians, forward! well sustain the hands 
Of our mission brethern inthe darkened lands, 

Spare not sons nor daughters, spare not toil nor health, 
Let us give good, measure—money, iufluence, wealth. 
Give—and give to Jesus—not what we can spare, 

Give to self-denial, e’en though hard the fare. 

Give, and pray while giving, for some special land, 
For its darkened people, for its mission band. 

Give and pray with system, blessings doth it bring, 
Give ourselves in service to our loving King; 

Help to spread His Kingdom, help to tell His love, 
Help to ring the joy bells in His courts above. 


Forward! Christians, forward ! we who work at home 

(All are not deputed through the lands to roam) ; 

Here are souls in darkness, here are sores to tend, 

Here are lost sheep wandering, needing the Great 
Friend; ; 

Let us guide to Jesus, guide them to the light, 

That they learn His beauty, and receive their sight. 

For the lowliest service gird ourselves with prayer, 

Seek the Spirit’s guidance, He will us prepare, 

From most unlikely places—dank weeds, and withered 
leaves, 

To gather for Christ’s crowning a fewrich, golden 
sheaves ; 

To stand among the reapers when harvest work is o’er, 
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And hear, ‘‘Well done! son, danghter. Well done for 
ever more.’ : 
Mrs. H. D. Isacknr. 


“He That Doeth My Wiil.”’ 


Long years ago, in dim and narrow cell, 

A holy man, who loved his Lord full well, 

In stainless robe of white, knelt down to pray, 
Thoughtless of all the world, that ’round him lay. 


And this the burden of his fervent prayer— 

That ever purer, ever still more fair 

He might become, withdrawn from all the strife, 
The lures, the evils, ev’n the worth of life. 


That far within, communing with his heart, 
-And with his Master at this shrine apart, 

No breath of sin, no taint might be inwrought 
With e’en his robe, white symbol of his thought. 


As thus he prayed and dreamed and prayed again, 
He grew aware of some strange presence; then 

A voice, like low sweet music filled the air— 

“*He who would be with me doth choose not where. 


**He follows where I lead; goes at command, 
Treads busy street, or seeks an alien land; 

Walks where sin’s ribald speech his ear may smite, 
Enfolds the outcast with his robe of white. 


‘‘Lifts high his flaming torch of light and love 
Where never strays a sunbeam from above; 
Walks bravely on through fires of hate and strife, 
And counts not dear his robe, his wish, his life.” 


Between the voices, then, a silence breathed; 

The holy man wept tears of love aggrieved. 

‘*Dear Lord,” at length he cried, ‘‘what have I done 
That thou canst think thine utmost will I shun? 


‘-Send me, with flaming torch, before thy face; 
Send me, the glad, strong prophet of Thy grace, 
From mountain height to height let me proclaim 
Where’er Thou wilt, the glory of Thy name.”’ 


The low, sweet music of that Voice again 
Thrilled on the air with gentle touch of pain: 
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“Where’er I will,’ Thou sayest.—Once of old 
So Peter said, when I his sin foretold. 


‘But lo! I take thee at thy word; go thou 
Where yon cathedral’s portals open now; 

Upon the threshold, prostrate, speechless lie, 
Let all the gathering throng from far and nigh, 


‘Their sandals cleanse on that white robe of thine, 
That no defilement stain those courts of mine; 
That only pure, fair feet my altars press, 
And thus shalt thou fulfill my righteousness.”’ 


A horror of great darkness gathered then 

About the holy man, who wept again 

And pleading, cried, ‘‘Ah, Lord, dear Lord, not so— 
Thou knowest I love thee, though I fail to go. 


“Thou knowest I love not life, nor seek its gain; 
Thou knowest I shrink not from its sharpest pain— 
But this—ah ! this—my father ask it not, 

So long hath been my robe without a spot. 


‘Thus let me keep it pure unto the end, 

And count me stillthy true and loyal friend.” 
‘**Where’er I will’ ’’—the Voice fell once again— 
“So Peter said—alas, faint love of men.” 


No more he spake, and night drew on apace 
Within the cell, where, still upon his face, 
The holy man yet struggled, prayed and wept, 
And till the morn his anguished vigil kept. 


“T will’—‘“T cannot’’—‘‘cannot’’—and “I will— 

So back and forth his purpose swayed, until 
Heart-broken for his vanished Lord, he cried: 

‘Faint love, Thou saidst—Thou who for love hast died. 


‘Thy seamless robe, so fair and undefiled, 
Thou didst not keep from touch of foulest child; 
But I—oh I, forsooth—my robe, my pride 
I deemed too precious for my Crucified !”’ 


Then went he forth as Peter went of old, 
With bitter feeling, yet with love untold; 
He sought the great cathedral’s open door 
And laid him down upon the stony floor. 


All day the wondering people came and went, 
And cleansed their feet upon the robe he lent; 
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Yet, when the great lights swung at close of day, 
The white robe shone as clear and fair as they. 


For scarce that morn he laid his weary head 
On that most strange, divinely-ordered bed, 
When, sweetest, strangest marvel of it all, 

A crimson mantle ’round him seemed to fall. 


And into his dimmed eyes his longed-for Lord 
Looked love uncompassed by our mortal word, 
While every foot that crossed the threshold wide 
Crossed on that crimson robe of Him who died. 


Thereafter, many a year, one lived and walked 
Whose face so shone, so wondrously who talked, 
That if one asked what meant such heavenly word 
Some said that once this man had seen the Lord. 
(Mrs. Herrick) K. H. Johnson. 


On Taking the Collection. 


I was taking my collection for the foreign mission 


work ; 

And believing it the practice on the part of some to 
shirk 

From the clearest Christian duty—leaving others to 
sustain 

The sublimest work of ages—in my preaching I was 
plain, 

Rather personal in places, and, as people sometimes 
say, 

Struck out squarely from the shoulder in the good old- 
fashioned way. 

There were recklessness.and motion, quite unusual, in 
the pews; 


Women re-arranged their bonnets, men had trouble 
with their shoe¢ 

In the gallery all around me there was one continual 
stir, 

And alarge amount of coughing for that season of the 
year. 

This but acted as a challenge on anature such as mine, 

So I rose to the occasion, hewing closer to the line. 

Uncle Ben, as was his custom, gave the sermon earnest 
heed, 
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But his face wore some expressions that were difficult 
to read. 

I discourged upon the subject, argued, scolded for an 
hour, 

And pronounced a peroration of considerable power. 

The collection was my first one, and I naturally be- 
lieved 

It would reach a handsome figure—I was thoroughly 
deceived. 

When the ushers gave the total, they both said with 
solemn face, 

It was far the smallest offering ever taken in that 
place. 

Full of weariness, reflecting onthe selfishness of men, 

I went early Monday morning to talk with Uncle Ben. 

He was milking, and when I asked him what the bot- 
tom reason was 

That the people gave so little to the foreign mission 
cause. 

“Try your hand at milking, parson,’’ Uncle Ben said, 
with a smile; 

“Take this Jersey,’”’ and I sat down, pleased enough to 
make a trial; 

Going at the business roughly, like a novice, pull, tug, 
pound, 

And that heifer ina moment laid me flat out on the 
ground. 

‘“Whoa, there, Bessie!” Jump up parson; ain’t hurt 
much? I'll brush your coat. 

‘“‘Here’s your hat,’”’ he said. I swallowed something 
rising in my throat. 

Then he sat beside that Jersey, humming some old- 
fashioned air, 

Milking, humming, and the creature stood and never 
stirred a hair. 

‘‘Well,’’ I said, regaining slowly calmness and a sweeter 
mood, 

‘“‘Who would dream, to see that heifer, she would ever 
act so rude!”’ 

Uucle Ben looked up and whispered, ‘It’s a curious 
kind of trick, 

How to get the milk out from her, and not have the 
creature kick. 


Learn the lesson, parson, clearly; learn it here and 
learn it now— 
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You must touch a congregation gently,as I touch this 
Jersey cow. 
Lay your hand upon the people with a stroke as soft 
as silk, 
And you will fill the plates with money as I fill this pan 
with milk.”’ 
—Rev. Alfred J. Hough in Zion’s Herald. 


Tell It Not. 


A returned missionery was repeating over 
to himself one night the words of the stirring 
hymn: 

“Tell it out among the people that the Savior reigns, 


Tell it out among the heathen, let them break their 
chains.”’ 


when it occurred to him that in view of the 
dark financial outlook of the Foreign Board, 
some things might as well not be “told 
among the heathen’—and he took his pen 
and wrote as follows: 


“Tell it not among the heathen, that the ship is ona 


reef ; 
It was freighted with salvation our ‘‘Captain,’’ Lord 
and Chief— 
But es tide at length receded, and left it high and 
ry, 


The tide of gold and silver, the gifts of low and high. 
The eagles and the dollars, the nickels and the dimes. 


Flowed off in other channels, from the hardness of the 
times.”’ 


“Tell it not among the heathen that the train is off 
the track, 

The oil all gone—a heated box—the signal came to 
slack ; 

The Foreign Board is side-tracked with its passengers 
and freight, 

Its messengers of mercy, though so eager, all must 
wait. 


The oil was once abundant, and the wheels went 
smoothly on, 


But drop by drop it lessened, and now ’tis wholly gone. 
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“Tell it not among the heathen, that the stream has 
ceased to flow, 

Down from the lofty mountains in rain and dew and 
snow, 

It flowed in floods and rivers, in rivulets and rills, 

It gladdened plains and mountains, the distant lakes 
and hills. 

But now tis dry! the thirsty ones they cannot drink as 
yet; 4 

For the Foreign Board is threatened with a paralyzing 
debt. 


“Tell it not among the heathen, tell it not among the 
Jews, 

Tell it not among the Moslems, this melancholy news; 

Lest sons of Gath deride us, and tell it to our shame 

That churches, sworn to true and full allegiance to His 
name, 

No longer do His bidding, no longer heed the cry 

Of millions, who in sadness, must now be left to die. 


“Tell it not among the heathen, but tell it to your 
Lord, 

Drop on your knees ye Christians, and speak the truth- 
ful word; 

“We thought we gave our all to Thee, but now with 
breaking heart, 

Wesee that in our giving, we had kept back a part; 

So with complete surrender, we give our all to Thee. 


“Then tell it to the heathen, that the church of Christ 
is free, 

That the tide of love is rising to float the ship again, 

That the oil of Grace is flowing to start the stranded 
train, 

That the rivulets of mercy are rising to a flood, 

For a blessing to the nations, and the glory of our God.’ 

Henry H. JESSupP. 


Amen and Ahem. 
BY MRS. N. C. ALGER. 


Two good friends, ’tis said, named Desire and Prayer, 
Made a call upon Pocket, who lived o’er the way ; 
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For the saving of souls these two saints had a care, 
But they said, ‘‘It depends on what Pocket shall say.”’ 


” 


“Now, we wish, 
whole land, 
North and south, east and west, even once and again, 
All the people may hear of our Gospel so grand.”’ 
Pocket seemed greatly moved, and responded, Amen! 


said Desire, “that throughout our 


The,said Prayer, ‘‘Long time I have made earnest plea, 
That dark lands might be reached by the Gospel, and 
then 
Shall their heathen the beauty of holiness see.”’’ 
And with eloquence great, Pocket answered,‘‘Amen!’’ 


“We would have the whole world love the name of the 
Lord; 
So our prayers must be fervent, our faith must be 
strong; 
And we know there is peace in obeying his word.”’ 
Pocket’s rapturous ‘‘Amen’’ sounded out loud and 
long. 


“And the earth must be filled with the knowledge of 
God, 
Through all lands, as the waters now cover the sea.’ 
Now Desire thought good Pocket’s benevolence broad 
And devout, for ‘‘Amen!”’ and ‘‘Amen!’’ shouted he. 


‘How the heathen must suffer till help to them come. 
If we send no relief to their pain, then we mock it. 

Now, we know you are ready to give alarge sum,”’ 
‘““H—m ! ahem!’ very solemnly, said Mr. Pocket. 


“Here are papers; we ought to have asked you before, 
As you may want your name upon each one of them; 

And this year there’s a call fora million and more. 
’Tis a pleasure togive.’’ Pocket answered, ‘‘Ahem!’’ 


“There are those of my name, who dispose of their 
store 
Who will give till their friends should their actions 
condemn; 
But | can’t rob myself.’’ Then he showed them the 
door 
As he bade them ‘'Good-day,”’ with a ‘‘H—m!”’ and 
‘‘Ahem?” 


15 


Dearest friends, say ‘‘Amen’’ to each callfromthe Lord ; 
Let our prayers rise’ to heaven again and again. 
But remember, if we would have all hear his word, 
Every pocket must learn how to echo ‘‘Amen!”’ 
—Women’s Home Missions. 


The Battle Rages. ‘Stand Firm.’’ 


[At the battle of Warterloo, an English regiment sent 
three times for reinforcement, and three times the 
Duke of Wellington returned the message ‘Stand 
firm!’ Nearly all the regiment there fell, killed or 
wounded, but the position was held. ] 


From early morn till noon war’s blood-red waves. 
Against the living wall of hero-hearts— 

The nations only hope in this her hour 

Of life or death—had hurled their fiercest strength ; 
And yet the conflict raged. Still rushed the flood; 
Now leaping o’er a wall, now falling back 

Upon its path of crimson foam, once more 

To dash and roar and leap as if to melt 

With hatred’s heat that bulwark true, or beat 
With fists of steel its solid front to dust, 

And still its work was vain. That wall yet stood 


Upon yon distant hill, where fiercest streamed 

The hail of shot and shell, from morn till eve— 
Undaunted by the foeman’s rage, though thinned 
So fast their ranks, that now the dead were more 
Than they who lived, so loyal, brave and true— 
Still held their own, a band of manhood’s sons; 

No more could mortals do than they had done. 
Three times across the plain of death had sped 
The cry for aid. Three times came back the words, 
“Close up your ranks! Stand firm!’ And firm they stood ; 
So firm. so true that when the fearful flood 

Rolled back at last, its every effort vain, 

‘Twas found that here were stayed its mighty waves 
But what was now a wall of heroes fall’n 

With faces t’ward the foe. The most were dead; 
But by their death the nation’s life was saved. 


To-day from him who leads his host against 
The powers of sin, which hold in bondage dark 
All lands where Christ is not acknewledged King. 
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There come the words which rang o’er battle plain, 
That glorious day when fell a depot’s power. 

“Close up your ranks! Stand firm! Stand firm for me!” 
And shall we not obey? 


On every side Christ’s heroes fall; the call 

Is heard—each day, each hour, from every land, 

‘‘Close up the ranks! Close up the ranks! Stand firm !’’ 
And as the closing ranks reveal the gaps 

Which death has made, there comes another cry, 

“Fill up the falling ranks! Fill up the ranks!’’ 

This cry we must obey. 


“Go, thou, orsend.’’ Let those who cannot ‘‘go”’ 


Send those who can and will. Send those who wait 
To speed, impelled by love for Christ and men 
Unsaved, to every spot where yet is found 

One Christless soul; for there the battle fierce 
Doth rage, and there the crimson wave its flood 
Doth pour; and there the wall of loving hearts— 
So steadfast, loyal, true, must stand to hold 

The floods in check, lest on they sweep and bear, 
On raging, crimsoned, cruel crest, the souls 

They crush and bruise and hurl upon the rocks 
Of piercing lust and sin andshame. 


Poor Shimon. 


Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!’ His house was only 
of clay, 

And not a single window to let in the light of day. 

Smoky? well, I should think so, the house had but one 
room, 

The chimney, a little hole in the roof, what eould be 
but murky gloom? 


Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!’ Why his few cattle 
and sheep, 

Through the long cold months of winter came into the 
house to sleep. 

There wasn’t atable, there wasn’t a chair, and nota 
bit of a bed; 

He sat on the ground to drink his milk, and eat his mil- 
let bread. 
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Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!”’ a very long time ago; 

There was the food for the children, enough to make 
them grow, 

For there were days when food was scant, and Shimon 
was weak and faint, 

The smile was still on his careworn face, he spoke no 
word of complaint. 


Every one said ‘Poor Shimon!’ He lived in the east- 
ern land ; 

And once there came to the village a javelined Koor- 
dish band. 

They siezed the sheep and the cattle, and out from the 
hut of clay, 

That sheltered poor Shimon’s household, they drove 
them all away. 


Every one said, ‘“Peor Shimon!’ when up from the 
river bed, 

They took the form of his eldest child, and laid her be- 
fore him, dead. : 

And then for the loss of his daughter, he wept so long 
and sore, 

All light went out from the poor, poor eyes, so weakened 
with smoke before. 


Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!”’ as, mourning, hopeless 
and blind, 

He started with his wife and children—their native vil- 
lage behind,— 

Over the desolate mountains, all through the cold and 
the snow ‘ 

Endless the pilgrimage seeming; seventy miles to go! 


Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!’ Seventy miles to go, 
Over to Oo-roo-mi-ah, walking through drifted snow! 
Some one offered a stable where to shelter his head, 
Over in Oo-roo-mi-ah, blind and begging his bread. 


Every one said, ‘Poor Shimon!’ even God’s chosen 
child ; 

She, who had come with the story of Christ, to the sin- 
defiled. 

‘Homeless?’ said Shimon; ‘‘nay, lady, there is a man- 
sion for me :”’ 

Pointing his thin finger upward, ‘‘there in that home 
shall I see.’ 
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“But you are hungry, poor Shimon,” Shimon made an- 
swer so true, 

“Lady, the Lord’s invitation cometh to me as to you, 

He who was born in a stable, bids me sit down at His 


board, 

Supping with Him at His table, dwell I with Jesus, my 
Lord.”’ 

“Thin is your clothing, poor Shimon, thin and ragged, 
and old;’’ 


“Lady, the robe that awaits me cannot be bought with 
earth-gold.”’ , 

Then, like John the Baptizer, dimly the lady knew, 

Felt herself all unworthy to wear the blind beggar’s 
shoe. 


Every one said, ‘‘Poor Shimon!’ a score of years ago, 

When he went to Oo-roo-mi-ah trudging through cold 
and snow 

The snows of every winter, the buds of every spring 

Have found him still in darkness, in want and suffering. 


Poverty, drouth, and famine, sickness, wasting and 
sore, 

Trouble and sorrow of every sort have knocked at the 
stable door. 

And yet when the Bible reader with tears in her pitying 
eyes, 

Stood beside the beggar blind, to sooth and sympathize. 


Smiles still the lips were wreathing for the joy within 
his breast, 

Low and labored the words he spoke, ‘‘So well, so hap- 
py, so blest.”’ 

Only last year, poor Shimon passed from the stable 


away, 
Up from the land of darkness, into eternal day. 


Up to his waiting mansion, up to his garment of white, 
Up to the Master’s table, up to his crown of light. 


—Mission Studies. 
Seeking For Laborers. 
At Early morn, before the hill-tops in the east 


Have clothed themselves with glory from the rising sun, 
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With eager step the master speeds to market place, 

Where idle wait the many who as yet no work 

Have found. Around they stand with folded arms at 
rest; 

“Ror work,” they say, ‘we seek,” but still from toil 
abstain, 

Though labor for them all abounds, where each may use 

The strength, the time, the health most bountiful sup- 
plied 

By Spa whose fields so long have lain untilled, untouch- 
ea; 

The vines and trees, unpruned, broke down the walls; 
o’errun 


With briar and thorn the vinevard where few lab’rer 
come eae 


For Him to work who gladly bore deep anguish, pain, j 
Their souls to save from endless woe! 


The Master speaks: “Through open gates 

Will ye not press to toil and patiently endure 

The burden and the heat of day forme? My grace 

Thy strength, my love thy shade, my hand thy help!” 
To which reply is made: 

“To us what wilt thou give if toil we choose instead 

Of idling here? ’Tis true our life to thee we owe; 

Thy scorching pain, thy wounds, thy shame, thy ang- 

uish deep, 

By man unfelt, unknown, us all has saved from sin 

And death; yet still we ask reward, nor will we toil 

Unless still more is giv’n.”’ 


“That which is right shall all receive 

Who out of love for me and fellow-man will toil.”’ 
“We do not doubt that ‘right’ 

Thou wilt bestow ; but still a bargain now we seek. 

What wilt thou give?’ 


“Whate’er is right for man. 
To which I add far more if ye my word believe 
And in it trust.”’ 
“What is this ‘right’? 
‘“°Tis this we seek to know and then to toil we press.”’ 
“The daily wage of man, at close 
Of worker’s day.”’ 
And bargain made with Christ the Lord, to toil depart 


The Lab’rers all, till day shall close. 
* * * * * 
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Three hours above the line which spans the eastern sky 
The sun hasrisen! With anxious eye, as speed the hours 
So fast away, the Master views His fields. Untouched 
By hand of man lies many a spot which patient toil 
A garden sweet and fair would make. Once more he 
seeks 
For those who to his call will glad attend and haste 
His work to do. Once more to market-place he speeds 
And still more idlers finds! In home, onstreet, in store 
Life’s hours and dayswith useless haste are thrown aside 
And nothing done for him! So sad the waste of time, 
Of wealth and strength, which in His hands would har- 
vest rich 
Return of precious fruits. Again He speaks, again 
7Nore lab’rers to His fields are sent to whom reward 
According to their toil His promise gives. Midday 
Draws near; across the sky onghalf its course the sun 
Has sped. Once more the Master’seye the work undone 
Discerns—more lab’rers for the waning day he needs 
And seeks. With voice so sad He pleads: 
“O sons of men, go forth; 
My vineyard waits! The lab’rers are too few who toil; 
The fields are vast; the precious soil so fallow lies; 
Downtrod much golden grain—no willing hand to reap 
Nor e’en to plow the land, or sow the seed of life, 
Which sown. shall yield in coming days its harvest ripe. 
Go forth, dear friends, ye blood-bought hosts for whom 
I died. : 
And, reaping, gather fruit to endless life and joy.”’ 


* * * ok * * 


How slowly pass the few who heed the loving call 
Erom idle waiting in the noonday shade and rest 
To toil for Christ and souls, for God and man, to fields 
Where waits, beseeching waits, the fallow ground and 
cries 
For eager hands to work, for loving heart and brain 
To plan, endure, and, need arising, die beside 
The furrow or the golden grain; the dying prayer 
Swift rising to the throne and thence, entwined with 
voice 
Of Christ, to plead with men for lab’rers more. 
* * * * Kk * 


Now shades of evening gather in the glowing west; 
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Once more the Master passes swift across his fields; 
His heart is sad, tearfilled his eye—so much remains 
Undone! E’’en now the shadows deepen as the sun 
Sinks low and beckons with its finger beams and points 
To harvest fields untrodden yet by reaper’s feet. 

With eager haste the vineyard’s Lord returns ; tho’ late, 
So late the hour, he seeks more willing ones who still 
May sow some seeds of life for other hands to reap, 

Or glean some ears of grain which other eyes have passed 
Unseen. Who still may do some work for him ere robes 
The eve in gloom of night the fields of toil; for soon 
The day is gone, all labor done. 


* * * * * * 


For you, to-day, he calls! The hour isdate, the night 
Is near. $0 soon, too soon your morn of toil has flown: 
Whate’er you do you now must hasten on; few hours 
Remain. Aud vast, so vast the harvest field to which 
Our Lord now loudly calls each one his grace has saved ! 
Erelong your day must close; whate’er you do, with all 
Your might he bids you now attempt. To linger more 
Sin’s doom and death will bring to priceless souls 
Who saved would be—if quick you haste for Christ to 
toil! 
The evening comes, so soon, toosoon! A few brief hours 
The summons will be heard: ‘‘Return, and what is right 
To each the Lord will give.’’ The hour e’en now grows 
late. 


He waits! He calls again! Heed now his voice and 
come, 


For earnest mind and willing hand and loving heart 
Far more the Master counts than all the barren past. 
—Rey. Ernest G. Wesley. 


‘We Could Not Find the Door.’’ 


His sigh spoke volumes, for it plainly told 

Of years of weary groping in the night 

Of heathen darkness, and the dread of death, 
Yet not of death, but of th’ unknown beyond. 
But not of these alone did that sigh speak ; 

It told of darkness giving place to day, 

And sweet relief from burdens, borne for years. 
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His form was tall and spare, but dignified, 

And as he spoke, his keen and searching glance 
Told of the fire within; his thoughtful face 
Looked worn and sad, for he had well-nigh reached 
The ‘“‘threescore years and ten,”’ and all his life 
Had been a battling with adversity. 

But not by toil alone had he been pressed ; 

His conscience for long years had been awake, 

And driving him to seek relief from sin. 


“This empire wide,”’ he said, ‘‘I’ve traveled o’er, « 
Serving my master, and of men and things 

Seen not a little. Through the ancient lore 

Of China, I have roamed in search of peace 

In vain! Not in our sages’ books was rest, 

Nor in the Ténist mysteries, nor train 

Of Buddha’s gods. Nor yet of light found I 
With Mahomet’s disciples. Then I sought 

To those who told me of a Heavenly Lord.’ 

Not even there did heart and soul find rest ; 
Their worship of a cross of wood I scorned 

As dissonant with reason; idols, too, were there 
As in our native temples. Where to turn, 

Or what to do, we knew not; all was dark; 

We could not find the door; yet still we tried 
To do the best we could; for thirty years 

We have abstained from meat—my wife and I— 
Hoping thereby great merit to store up 

And cancel all our sin.” 


He paused and sighed. 


The vivid memory of those weary years 

Was painful to him still. “And now?’ I said. 
“Ah! now, thank God, we’ve found the truth at last. 
A few moons since, when on my daily rounds, 

I passed this door, the changes taking place 
Attracted my attention; I inquired 

The reason, and was told new occupants 

Had come, and they had brought new teachings too; 
And now this house was ‘Hall of Happy Sound.’ 
My heart was stirred, my longings rose afresh. 

And so I came, I heard this glorious truth; 

The truthit is, because my soul responds 

And reason, too, agrees. My vows of old 

Are broken, now self’s merits are renounced. 


23 


But, teacher, I am ignorant, and still 
Within this Book of God are many things 
Hard to be understood; yet I would learn. 
Please, sir, do teach me for a little while.” 


With joy, we turned unto the Word of Life, 
And soon the outside world was all forgot ; 
Our souls were feeding in the pastures green. 
Thus, sitting at the Master’s feet, we learnt— 
Our ruin by the Fall, our death in sin; 

The deep necessity of second birth: 

The priceless gift of God, so freely given— 
Eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
The hours passed by unheeded, as we read 
And pondered o’er the precious Book; his soul 
Was thirsting for the Truth, and hungering 
To feed upon the Bread of Life; so long 

His soul had fed on husks. 


Day after day 
He came to learn, and, Spirit-taught, the truth 
Found ready entrance to his willing heart. 
“The way is plain,” he said, ‘‘I have received 
Your teaching; it is Truth; I thank the Lord 
Who sent you to our shores that we might know 
Of Him, who is the Way, the Truth, the Life.” 


“In this great land,’’ I asked, ‘‘do many men 
Abstain from meats, and seek by virtuous deeds 
To rid them of the burden of their sins?”’ 

“Oh! many, very many,” he replied; 
‘‘Thousands and tens of thousands in our land 
Are toiling thus: on this one street alone, 

I daily meet with many friends of years, 

My old associates. But they are bound 

By dreadful oaths, and nothing but the power 
Of God can set them free.”’ 


He rose to go. 
‘‘The teacher’s love is great,”’ he said, “and I 
Am so unworthy; God Himself still keep 
And bless you more and more. Pray much for me.” 
This was his parting word. 


All praise and glory to the God of grace, 
Who brought this wandering soulinto His rest; 
But there are many still, in darkness lost, 
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Groping in weariness to find the door. 

Oh! who will come, and in this heathen night. 

For Jesus shine, and show the open door? 
Kwan-hien, SI-CH’UEN, ADAM GRAINGER. 


STATE MISSIONARY ASSOCIATIONS. 


Auxiliary to the Cross-Bearers’ Mis- 
sionary Reading Circle, 


The Executive Committe of the board direc- 
tors of the Cross-Bearer’s Missionary Reading 
Circle has unanimously recommended the fol- 
lowing Constitutions for state and county 
missionary associations. Thesestate and coun- 
ty constitutions are adapted to any state in the 
Union, and missionary workers are requested 
to correspond with us in regard to organizing 
state and county missionary associations on 
the basis of these Constitutions. A letter ad- 

dressed to Rev. Marcus L. Gray, President C. 
M. R. C., St. Louis, Mo., concerning the or- 
ganization of state and county missionary as- 
sociations, will receive promptattention. This 
is a call to missionary workers and leaders. 
Let us organize every state and county in the 
United States for systematic study of the 
problem of missions in the world-wide field. 
Why should we falter in the face of this great 
enterprise? God is greater than this great 
work, and He is our helper. 


We are living, we are dwelling, 
In a grand and awful time; 
In an age on ages telling, 
To be living is sublime. 
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CONSTITUTION 


—OF THE— 
Missouri State [lissionary Association 


Auxiliary to the 
Cross-Bearer’s Missionary Reading Circle. 


ARTICLE 1. 
NAME. 


ort : ; / : F 
This organization shall be known as the Missouri 
State Missionary Association. 


ARTICLE II. 
OBJECT. 


To increase and deepen interest in Missions in all the 
Evangelical Missionary societies in Missouri,and to aid 
in promoting their growth and efficiency by means of 
county associations. 


ARTICLE IIl. 
MEMBERSHIP. 


The membership of all Evangelical Missionary socie- 
ties in Missouri shall constitute the membership of this 
association. 


ARTICLE IV. 
AUXILIARY ASSOCIATIONS. 


Any city or county Missionary association whose 
membership admits and is restricted to, all evangelical 
denominations whose association, name and constitu- 
tiOn are acceptable to the state executive committee 
may be admitted as auxiliary to this State Association 
upon written application to the executive committee 
through the state president. 


ARTICLE V. 
OFFICERS. 


1. The general officers shall be a president, four vice- 
presidents, secretary, and treasurer, who shall be elect- 
ed annually by the state convention and perform the 
duties usually appertaining to their positions until 
their successors are elected and qualified by their 
public or written acceptance. 


ARTICLE VI. 
DIRECTORS AND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 


1. The seven general officers shall be the legal repre- 
sentatives and shall constitute the board of directors 
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of this corporation, the same being subject to the ex- 
ecutive committee. 

2. The seven general officers and fifteen other per- 
sons shall constitute an executive committee of this 
association, and administer all its affairs—five mem- 
bers constituting a quorum for the transaction of 
business. 

3. The fifteen members shall be elected by the state 
convention for a term of three years, in three different 
classes, making the terms expire and the places to be 
filled of but five members at each annual convention, 
This committee shall fill vacancies in its membership 
and all other vacancies in office which may occur. 

4. This committee shall convene at such times and 
places as it may choose, and advance notice of its 
meetings shall be sent to all members. The president 
and secretary of this association shall be the chairman 
and secretary of this commitiee. 

5. Pending the organization of any county or the re- 
organization of any county whose organization may 
have become inoperative, the executive committee shall, 
when advisable, appoint provisional officers. 


ARTICLE VII. 
ANNUAL CONVENTION. 


1. TIME AND PLACE. The annual convention shall 
be held at such place and time as the executive com- 
mittee may determine. 

2. RESTRICTION. No question of sectarian or politi- 
cal character shall be presented for discussion in the 
convention. 

3. PrivitEGEs. All privileges of the annual conven- 
tion shall be open to the entire:membership registered 
in attendance, except that free entertainment and the 
right to vote shall be restricted to certified delegates. 

4, DELEGATES :—(A). Delegates may be sent from 
all Evangelical Missionary societies, and from all auxil- 
lary associations in the state. 

(B). Each delegate must beara certificate of election 
or appointment signed by the president of the society 
or the Auxiliary association. 


(C). Each Missionary society may send two dele- 
gates. 
(D). City Auxiliary associations may send ten dele- 


gates, 
(EZ). County Auxiliary associations may send five 


delegates. 
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(F). The excutive committee shall endeavor to 
secure the election or appointment of representatives of 
the various evangelical denominations of the state as 
delegates to the state convention. 

(G). Upon application made to the president of the 
convention by any three certified delegates, any other 
registered member of the association, by a majority 
vote of the convention, may be declared a member of 
the convention. 

(H). Missionary workers in attendance upon the 
state convention from associations outside of the state 
may be elected fraternal delegates and thereby be en- 
titled to all the privileges of the convention. 


ARTICLE VIII. 
AMENDMENTS. 


This constitution may be amended by a two-thirds 
vote of the members present at an annual convention, 
provided such amendment has received the approval 
of the executive committee at a meetihg called at least 
thirty days prior to the said annual convention, pro- 
vided the call for the said committee meeting included 
a notice of the proposed amendment. 


CONSTITUTION 
—OF— 
COUNTY MISSIONARY ASSOCIATION 
Auxiliary to the 
Missouri State Missionary Asoociation. 


ARTICLE I. 
NAME. 


This association shall be known as the.._-.-..---..---------- 
County Missionary Association. 


ARTICLE II. 
OBJECT. 


To increase and deepen interest in missions in all the 
evangelical missionary societiesin our county, and aid 
in promoting their growth and efficiency by means of 
the literature used by the CROSS-BEARER’S MISSIONARY 
READING CIRCLE, by other good missionary books, and 
by conventions and institutes. ' 


ARTICLE III. 
MEMBERSHIP. 


The membership of the Evangelical missionary socie- 
ties of the county shall constitute the membership of 
this association. 


ARTICLE IV. 
OFFICERS. 


The following officers shall be elected annually and 
serve until their successors are elected and qualified by 
their public or written acceptance, except that the 
corresponding secretary and the treasurer shall be re- 
tained in office without re-election so long as their 
services are satisfactory. 

1. President, who shall preside at the meetings, have 
general oversight of the work, encourage the workers, 
and represent the state association in the county con- 
vention so far as possible. 

2. A Vice-President, who shall assist. the President 
in every possible way and ‘preside in his absence. 

3. Corresponding Secretary, who shall correspond 
with the state association asthe work may require, at- 
tend to gathering in all statistics and other reports, 
make the regular annual reports to the county and 
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state associations, and assist the county president and 
executive committee. 

4. Recording Secretary, who shall keep a record of 
the proceedings of the association conventions and ex- 
ecutive committee meetings, and assist the correspond- 
ing secretary. 

5. Treasurer, who shall collect the annual offering 
from missionary associations and all other contribu- 
tions for the state and county work, forward the proper 
portion promptly to the state association treasurer, 
hold and keep accurate account of all funds of the as- 
sociation, make disbursements on the order of the 
president or executive committee, and make acomplete 
report tothe annual convention andsuch other reports 
as may be desired by the association or executive com- 
mittee. 

6. The secretaries and treasurer shall éach keep a 
book of careful record which shall be the property of 
the association, and shall be turned over to their suc- 
cessors in office. 


ARTICLE V. 
EXECU !IIVE COMMITTE. 


1. The five officers and four other persons elected for 
the purpose in the annual convention shall constitute 
the executive committee, which shall elect its own 
officers and time and place of meeting. 

2. This committee shall have charge of the work of 
the association throughout the county during the year, 
execute the plans adopted by the association, devise 
plans and measures for the further extension and im 
provement of the work and shall make all arrange 
ments for the annual county conventions. 

3. This committee shall fill all vacancies in its own 
membership, and in officein the county association. 


ARTICLE VI. 
STANDING COMMITTEES. 


The following standing committees of five persons 
each, including three ladies, shall be elected by the 
Annual convention to give special attention to the 
respective departments of work indicated, and report 
annually: 

1. COMMITTEE ON EXTENSION, which shall, with the 
Corresponding Secretary, endeavor to discover every 
locality in the county not reached by any Missionary 
Society, and aid in all practicable waysin causing the 
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people in such locality to establish and maintain a Mis- 
sionary Society, that the blessings of the work and of 
the teaching of God’s Word may be extended. 

2 COMMITTEE ON EDUCATION, whose members shall 
seek to supplement the educational work ofall the 
Evangelical Missionary Societies of the county by in- 
troducing the eourse of reading and study furnished 
by the Cross-Bearers’ Missionary Reading Circle, and 
any other helpful missionary literature. 

3 COMMITTEE ON FINANCE, of which the county 
treasurer shall be Chairman, which shall aid the treas- 
urer in securing the observance Annual Offering Month 
by all Missionary societies and to systematize and 
prosecute plans for securing personal subscriptions to 
the support of the State Missionary association. 


ARTICLE VII. 
AMENDMENTS. 


This Constitution may be amended by a majority 
vote ofthe members present in the Annual Convention, 
provided a copy of the proposed amendment has been 
delivered to the President ofthe Association not less 
than ten days prior to the convention, or by a three- 
fourths vote without previous notice. 

ARTICLE VIII. 
MEETINGS. 

This association shall meet in annual convention in 
thesmontheot pees andin such other meetings as the 
association may direct or the executive committee de- 
termine upon. 

The exact dates of the annual convention shall be de- 
termined by the president or the secretary in corres- 
pondence with the state association. 

No sectarian or political question shall be allowed 
to be discussed in any of the meetings of this associa- 
tion. 


Cross-Bearers’ Missionary 
Reading Circle, 


Literature for 1895-6. 


I.— Biographical. 


lee skiterok Henry Martyn.) ey. 2 BTS 
JESSE PAGE. 
2, “Life of Joseph Hardy Neesima.”... 1.00 


REv. J. D. DAvis, D. D. 


I{.— Literary. 


3. “Chinese Characteristics.”........... 2.00 
REY. ARTHUR H. SmIru. 


Ill.—Evangelical. 


4, “The New Acts of the Apostles.”.... 1.50 
REV. ARTHUR T. PIERSON, D. D. 


IV.—Periodical. 


d. “Missionary Review of the World.”... 1.90 
REV. ARTHUR T. PIERSON, Editor, 


Ow Mombership Hee. 5.64 eiy bee ee 00 


For further information send six cents 
in stamps to Rev. Marcus L. Gray, 
President C. M. R. C., St. Louis, Mo. 


Notes on the Course of Reading. 


India is one of the greatest and one of the most fruit- 
ful fields of missionary effort. The life of Henry 
Martyn throws much light on the early days of Chris- 
tianity in India and Persia. This biography is a mis- 
sionary Classic. Price 75 cents. 


Japan is now attracting the attention of all the 
world. The life of Joseph Hardy Neesima is so closely 
interwoven with Japanese national life that this vol- 
ume by Dr. J. D. Davis will be read with eager delight. 
The spirit of Christ was exemplified in this remarkable 
convert, and the study of his life is an inspiration to 
those who labor for the promotion of the Kingdom of 
God. Price, $1.00. 


CHINESE CHARACTERISTICS. By Arthur H. Smith. 
Second edition. Revised with illustrations. The author 
of this volume, twenty-two years a missionary of the 
American Board in China, and a master of the langu- 
age, had unusual facilities for understanding the real 
character of the Chinese people, and in this series of 
twenty-seven sketches he has given a portraiture such 
as can be found nowhere else. Not only are the broader 
outlines distinctly drawn, but the nicer shades and 
lights are given with accuracy. The work first appeared 
in the form of articles in the North China News. So 
popular were these studies that they were asked for 
republication in more permanent form. The book is 
re-issued at an opportune moment when the attention 
of the world is drawn by the Japanese invasion to the 
Chinese people and Empire. To those who wish to 
grasp the secret of Chinese character and to understand 
the interior life of the Chinese civilization, the book is 
simply indispensable. $2.00. . 

The new Acts of the Apostles is one of Dr. Pierson’s 
greatest books on Missions. This is an exceedingly 
valuable work, and easily takes first place in a good 
missionary library. Price $1.50. 
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The Missionary Review of the World, edited by the 
Rev. Arthur T. Pierson, D. D., isthe leading mission- 
ary publication of the world. Leading ministers and 
missionaries of all denominations write for its pages. 
There are five departments—1. Literature of Missions. 
2. International Department. 3. Field of Monthly 
Survey. 4. Editorial Department. 5. General Mis- 
sionary Intelligence. Each number of the Missionary 
Review of the World contains 80 pages, 8 vo., printed 
on heavy paper. The regular subscription rate is $2.00 
per year. Members of the Cross-Bearer’s Missionary 
Reading Circle can obtain the Review for $1.90 per 
year. 


All orders for C M. R. C. literature addressed to 
Rev. Marcus L, Gray, President C. M.R.C., St. Louis, 
Mo., will receive prompt sttention, 


Nelson 
Printing 
Company, 


aa 


IRM 


“pum 
Sf. JOSEPH, ole 


——— 


Fine Job 
Printing. 


ELE > yVORK EF 


A Monthly Journal for Christian 
Worker and the Home. 


(UNDENOMINATIONAL.) 


Published on or before the 20th of each month by the 
Worker Publishing Company, 
Chambersburg, Pa. 


REY. J. WILBER CHAPIIAN, D. D., = Editor 
REV. L. CARMON BELL, = = Mgr. Editor 


ASSOCIATE EDITORS 


REY. E, PAYSON Z7AMMOND, D.D. 
REV. MARCUS L. GRAY 
PROF. SAMUEL T. CLIFTON. 
REV. HARRIS R. SCHENCK, 
REV. E. P. MARVIN. 


The Subscription Price is 50 cents a year, 
pavaple strictly in advance. To pastors, 
unday school superintendents, and clubs of 
five or more, in the United States, Canada, 
or Mexico, 40 cents a year. 


Foreign Rates: To all foreign countries in- 
cluded in the Universal Postal Union the 
subscription price is 3 shillings, or 75 cents 
a year, postpaid. 


Remittances should be sent by check, draft, 
express order, or P. O. money order. Cash 
and postal notes should be sent by register- 
ed letter. We cannot be responsible for 
loss if sent any other way. 


Address, and make remittances payable to 
The Worker Publishing Co., Chambers- 
burg, Pa. 


A Bible For You x » 


Do you want to earn a fine 
International Bible as a 
premium? If you will 
send to — gp 

Rev. Marcus L. Gray, 
Pres’t GC. M. R. C., St. Louis, Mo. 


= HOR vA 


“Tithe Gleaner,”’ 


And Gather it full of Dimes (50) 
for the 


CROSS-BEARERS’ 
MISSIONARY READING CIRCLE 


He will make you a Present of a 
Fine Two-Dollar s : 


International Bible... 


You can earn this bible in a short 
time. Write at once for a “GLEANER” 
and win this prize. . 


Northwest 
Missouri 
YZ Collere A\ 


ALBANY, GENTRY CO’Y, [10. 


Send at once fora very handsome 
Catalogue of this beautiful, new and 
prosperous institution. Itis one of 
the few true Colleges in North Miss- 
ouri. Itisthe only Methodist, South, 
College in all this broad Northwest. 
Its diplomas mean much. Both sexes ° 
are educated here: with the very best 
attainable advantages. It does not 
holdoutthe silly inducements offered 
by the shallow private normals. It 
values itself and the youth of the 
country too much to say what they 
say to catch the unsuspecting young 
men and women. An education can 
not be obtainedin afew weeks. A 
College education means everything 
to-day. The world looks with sus- 
picicn on the narrow-guage private 
normal students. Methodists, Pres- 
byterians, Baptists, be loyal! Give 
your child a true, not a sham educa- 
tion. Do not be misled by. ‘shoddy- 
ism” and ‘‘cheap-John’’schools. Too 
muchisatstake. College work is dene 
at Northwest [lissouri College and at 
minimum cost. Boardvery low. Tuit- 


ion reasonable. Discipline thorough 
and just. Senda postal at once fora 
Catalogue. Address, 


RRY. W. H. PRITCHETT, A. M., ALBANY, MO. 


International EVANGEL 


The Only Paper of its Kind in the World 


Guarantees to its Readers 
Weekly Advanced Teacher’s Lessons 
KF y Weekly Primary Teacher’s Lessons 
Weekly Superintendent’s Lessons 
—— ALSO—— 


Primary Teacher’s Exchange 
i ont Normal Lessons © 
Workers Conference 


And in Addition Every Other Feature of Modern 
Sunday School Work, Including State, Pro- 
vincial and International Organization. 


T ] » Ofticer 
bu perlutaddente and Ministers TAKE IT! 


Because they Fird it Indispensable to Efficiency in 
Teaching, Superintendence and Systematic 


Bible Study. 
SEE EDITORIAL STAFF 
W.J.SEMELROTH, - - Editor in Chief 
SAMUEL I. LINDSAY, - Managing Editor 


ASSOCIATE EDITORS 


Wm. REYNOLDS, Peoria, Ils., 
International Field Superintendent 
Mrs. Frances R. Forp, Troy, N 
Chautauqua N. Y. Lecturer to Primary Teachers 
MARION LAWRANCE, Toledo, O. 
Gen’l Sec’y Ohio Sunday School Association 
Wan. Duncan, Ph. D., Syracuse, N 
Pres. International Home Department Association 
CHARLES WATERS, London England. 
Hon. Gen’l See’ y International Bible Reading Ass’n 
Rev. Henry COLLINS WOODRUFF, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
President Foreign Sunday School Association 
Epwin W. Rick, D.D., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Editor American ‘Sunday School Union Literature 
Rev. Marcus L. Gray, St. Joseph, Mo. 
Pres. Cross Bearers’ Missionary Reading Circle 


iTwitt Only 50 cts. per Annum 


COST YOU 


IN CLUBS OF FIVE OR MORE TO ONE ADDRESS. 
SINGLE SUBSCRIPTION, $1.00 PER ANNUM 


Send For Sample Copy. ADDRESS. 


The International Publishing Co. 
27 Laclede Building, - - St. Louis, Mo. 


SIUDEBAKER & RILEY 


Fine Carriages 
FARM WAGONS 


Spring Wagons 
and Sleighs, 


HARNESS 
Robes, Whips and Blankets. 


205-207 SOUTH FOURTH SF. 


SAINT JOSEPH, 0. — 


BEYOND CONFERENCE LIMITS 


THE 


Townsend & Wyatt 
Dry Goods Co.* 


ARE DRAWING TRADE. 


The best trade from large portions of 
Kansas, lowa and Nebraska, come to — 
them. The only department house 


in St. Joseph. Our specialties are 


Dry Goods, Boots, 
Shoes and Clothing. ———— 


The New Fall Stocks are Complete. 


Townsend & Wyatt Dry Goods Co. 


5TH AND FELIX STS. 


ST. JOSEPH, F ; MO. 


Valuable Helps to Sunday School and Bible Study. 


“The Sunday School,’ Its Origin, Mission, Meth- 
ods, and Auxiliaries. (Delivered before the Di- 
vinity School of Yale University, 1888.) By H. 

Clay Trumbull, D.D, Editor of the Sunday 
School Times ; $1.50 

“Teaching and Teachers, » Or; The Sunday School 
Teacher’s Teaching Work. By Dr. Trumbull, 1.00 

“The Sunday school and its Methods,’”’ By Rev. J. 

A. Lyons, 
“History of Sunday Schools, a By W.G.E. “Cunny- 


gham, D. D., 00 
“The Modern Sunday School Superintendent, ie by 
J. R. Pepper, 32 pages, paper cover, . 15 


“Bible History.’ (From the Patriarchs to the Cap- 
tivity.) By Dr. Kdersheim, author of ‘“‘Life and 
Times of Jesus the Messiah.” 7 volumes, 12 mo, 
pp. 1,484, 6.00 

“Hizra and Nehemiah, ” Their Lives and Times, the 
Return From Captivity, by Canon Geerze Raw- 


linson, - - 1.00 
“Four Centuries of Silence,’ or ‘From Malachi to 
Christ, by Rev. R. A. Redford, 75 


‘Lectures on the Fistece of the Jewish Church. % 
(From Abraham to the Christian Hra.) By Dean 
Stanley. Three volumes, 8vo, 6.00 

“Hours With the Bible,”’ by Cunningham Geikie, 
D.D. Old Hdition, 3 volumes, $2.50. Revised 
Edition, 6 volumes, : 7.90 

“Hand Book of Bible History i in Connection With 
the General History ofthe World.’ By W. G. 
Blaikie, D. D. 50 

“The Land and the Book, * by W. M. Thompson, 

D. D. (Forty-five years a Missionary in Syria and 
Palestine.) 38 volumes, 8 vo, Illustrated, : 9.00 

“Juda’s Jewels.” Lectures on the Psalms, by Noah 
K. Davis, D. D , LL. D., University of Virginia, 1.50 

pags Bale s Works. ie "Royal 8vo. Cloth, . $2.00. 


Sheep, 2 : A 7 é « / 2.00 
“The life of Christ.’”” By Canon Farrar. Old Edi- 
tion, 75 cents; New Edition, 1.50 
“The Life and Words of Christ.” By Cunningham 
Geikie, D. D., 150 
“Life and Times of Jesus the Messiah.” By Alfred 
Edersheim, D. D., 1.75 


‘The Life of Jesus Christ. ” By James Stalker, Dp? 60 
“The Man of Galilee.” By Bishop A. G. Haygord, .80 
“Sketches of Jewish Life in the Time of Christ.” 


By Dr Edersheim, 1,25 
“In the Time of Jesus.”’ (A View of the World in 
the Time of Christ.) By Martin Seidel, D.D., 75 


Prices of new and old Commentaries on the Bible, 
or on any particular book or section of it, sent on 
application. 


Barbee & Smith, Agts. : Nashville, Tenn, 


Grand River College 
GALLATIN, DAVIESS CO., P10. 


W. POPE YEAMAN, 
S.T.D., PRESIDENT. 


HON. W. R. COLE, Pres. Board; HON. G. FEURT, 
Sec’y, GEORGE TUGGLH, Pres. Davis County 
Savings Association, Treasurer. 


Grand River College is the oldest and most prosperous co- 
educational Christian institution in the west. Its 
alumni are found in all the learned professions and 
highest walks of life. It’s Academic or Preparatory 
eourse is complete. Its Collegiate course, Classical 
and scientific, is thorough. 


The Special Departments of Law, Commerce, including 
Commercial Law, Book-Keeping, Stenography,Type- 
writing, ete. Art, Music, Pedagogy, Oratory and 
Current Topics, are respectively headed by most 
competent instructors. 


Expenses as low as is possible. The College is nota 
money hunting but an educating institution. It 
seeks to help the seekers for knowledge. Mentai 
training, polite culture and practical education. 


An Experienced Faculty of ten Professors—Instructors 
in Vocal and Instrumental Musie from the chief 
American Conservatories. 


THE LADIES’ HOME for young Lady Students isa 
Commodious Building, Elegantly Furnished, Bath 
Room on each Floor, with Mrs. M. H. Williams, 
Matron. 


GOOD HOMES for young gentlemen students conveni- 
ently near the College Edifice. Board, including 
lodging, fuel and lights, at from $2.50 to $38.50 per 
week. i 


Do not wait for eanvassers. The College does no clap- 
trap work—not a cut and slash institution—all are 
dealt with the same. Charges as low as the lowest 
“eut rates.’”’ For descriptive catalogue sent free 
Address, 


GRAND RIVER COLLEGE, 
GALLATIN, = F MO. 


The Boarding Department of 
_ Park College. 


For the past five years arrangements have 
been effected by which students who wish to 
avail themselves of the advantages of the in- 
stitution may pay their own expenses and be 
free from the manual labor required of the 
family students. 


The Trustees have thought proper to con- 
tinue this plan with this additional action 
taken at their last annual meeting: “Students 
not in the Family shall board in the boarding 
department, except as they are residents of 
the town or reside with relatives there.” 


EXPENSES. = 
Ho dtaingonirnish ‘d room eae p'rw’k $3 
Washing, per doz. - - 50c 
Tuition in the College Classes per term, $10.00 
Tuition in Preparatory Classes,“ “ 7.50 
Tuition in Academy Classes, ae 5.00 


Tuition fees are due and must be paid at 

the beginning of each term. 
Each boarder will provide himself with a 
pair of sheets, a pair of pillow cases, a blanket, 
napkins and towels, carefully marked with 
his name. 

The boarders will keep their own rooms in 
order and will be subject to the rules and 
regulations laid down by the Faculty as to 
study hours. 

For further particulars concerning the 
Boarding Department, address 


PROF.J. McC. MARTIN, 
. M’g’r of Boarding Department. PARKVILLE, MO. 


ie 


EPWORTH ORGANS AND PIANOS 


are in thousands of happy homes. We guarantee the Epworth equal in’ finish, 


action and tone to the very best and at much less cost. May bereturned at our 


expense if not found as represented. We save you money because we ship from 
our factory direct to the people at factory price. Catalogue and prices Hee if you 
give name and address of minister. 


WILLIAMS ORGAN & PIANO CO., Chicago, Ills., and Centreville, awa, 


Letters west of Mississippi river may be addressed to Centreville, lowa. Mention this paper. 
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